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About this time her oldest sister became more 
decidedly serious, and expressed some hope that 
her sins were forgiven. This fact gave Harriet 
great joy. 

|  ‘* Now, sister,” said she, ‘“we'will always 

| walk together, and be happy, and do all the good 

;we can. But we must not be too positive of our 
hope, for we may be deceived. Let us pray for 

| each other, and try to live in the faith.” 

Every instance of hopeful conversion in town, 

| of which she heard, was a new source of joy and 

| gave new occasion for gratitude to God. 

| It was not many weeks after the great change 


“THE LIBRARY. 


| express a wish to enjoy communion with Christians 
at the Lord’s table, and there celebrate her love 
| to Him who had so freely shed his blood for the 
| life of her soul. ; 
There were two churches in town, a Congrega- 
tionalist and a Baptist. Her parents had always 
| attended public worship with the former, and that 
was the one with which she wished to unite. She 
| would often speak of the union that prevailed 
| among the members, as one of the most beautiful 
| enjoy it with them. 
When asked why she wished to join the church, 





HARRIET DOW. | people in this world. The righteous are by them- 
Memoir of Harriet Dow, of Newport, N. H. who became a’ Selves, and so are the wicked. I wish to live and 
Christian at the age of eight years. In ten letters to a | die with the righteous.” 
niecs. By Baron Stow, Pastor of the Middle St. Baptist | — «* Do you think,” said her mcther, ‘ that 
Charch, Portsmouth, N. H.—Published by James Loring, | are fit?” 
am eee ecsagen : ae ‘*] trust,” said she, modestly, ‘‘that the Lord 
{The following is the sixth chapter of this interesting little book.} has changed my heart, and that I have repented 
papi Allene alt bn ah ere er eae | of my sins, and believed in Jesus, and that I am 
‘ : | washed in his blood. Is any thing more neces- 
«* My lips and cheerful heart prepare } 393 ? 
Yo make his mercies known ; sary! : 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear She was then asked if she thought the church 
The wonders he hath done!” | would receive so young a person? 


My ‘dear Niece,—I shall soon relate how Har- | 


you 


totell about her, before I come to that interesting has said all things are ready, and if he is ready 
event. 

One time I well recollect, while a number of ready?” 
young children of about her age, called to make | 0 ’ 
her au afternoon visit, she told them she could ceitain who wished to become members. 
not play and frolic with them as in times. past. | attended, and took her seat among the candidates. 


|in her feelings and views, when she began to | 


[sights on earth, and then express her anxiety to | 


she answered—“ There are only two classes of | know, however, whether he has yet made a pro- 


Her reply was,—‘* When Christ invites me to | mands to all who love him! 
riet joined the church. But I have a few things | come, can any disciple turn me away? Christ | of his love in dying for them; and they recollect 


| to receive me, why should not the church be 


Soon after this a meeting was appointed to as- | 
She | Bible. 













































: Hethen said, ‘‘If you think you was such a simi- 
ner, what do you think of me, and others whoa 
‘ older?” : 
**T hope,”’ she replied, ‘‘ that none of you are 
|so great sinners as myself.” x 
The examination was perfectly satisfactory. 
Many old saints wept as they heard the simple 
narrative of her conyiction, repentance and faith, 
‘and especially when they heard her lay so much 
‘stress, as she did, on confidence in Christ alone 
fot salvation. Every one was fully prepared to 
‘receive her, and it was voted’ that she should be 
‘admitted to communion. 
After her return that evening, she was exceed 
ingly tranquil and solemn. She conversed very 
affectionately with her father, renewing her ear- 
_hest request, that if he had any religion, to make 
| it known to the world, and let his light shine. 

‘* Christ,” she remarked, ‘“‘ has commanded 
his disciples all to take up their cross and follow 
him; and one of his apostles has said, ‘Come ye 

‘out and be separate.’ Buty dear father, if you 
have no hope, it is time you had. Will you not 
search and see?” 

These remarks affected him considerably at the 
\time; but since the death of his beloved Harriet, 
‘he has thought of them more seriously, Ido not 


| fession of religion. 
| The first time that she enjoyed the privilege 
| of communion with the church, was to hér a pre- 
cious season. She often spoke of it afterwards, 
‘as one of the happiest hours in her life. She 
|seemed really to discern the body and blood of 
her Saviour. She evidently understood the mean- * 
| ing of the ordinance, and she attended to it in 
| remembrance of Jesus. What a beautiful precept 
|is that about the Lord’s Supper!—Our Saviour 
, Christ commanded his followers, ‘* Do this in re- 
membrance of me.” How precious are his com 
They delight to think 


SS 


‘most affectionately, the time when he gave this 
| precept,—just before he was betrayed by Judas, 
| and then crucified on the cross by wicked men! 
Harriet, however, was a great reader the © 
That blessed book was her constant 

One morning, as her father went to his 


| panion. 





“Once,” said she, ‘I thought I enjoyed my- | The minister, Mr. W. inquired of her,ifshe wished | barn quite early, he found her reading the Bible 
self in your company. We used to play together. to offer herself for admission. She replied that | in a retired part of the wood-shed, and asked her 
But Ido not love such things now. We can) she felt it to be her duty; and then rose, and, of | why she was there so early, reading in’ the cold? 
have no happiness together this afternoon, unless | her own accord, took her stand on a sest in the ve Because,” said she, ‘‘the children make so 
you will agree to have a meeting.” } pew, and gave a particular aecount of her religi- | much noise in the house that I cannot understand 

To this they readily consented; and as no one | ous exercises, She did it with great modesty, | what I read.” : ; 
was pious but herself, she had all the duties to | but without being in the least daunted, Not long after this, about the middle of the 
perform. She read a portion of Scripture, and; You know, my dear H. that in Baptist churches | forenoon, she suddenly laid down her work, and 
then conversed with them about dying, and about | it is required of all who come forward to be mem- | retired to her chamber, where she remained 
sin, and Christ, and repentance, ard eternity. | bers and join the church, to give before the whole | alone for nearly an hour. When she returned 
Then she prayed with them, beseeching the Lord | church an account of their religious experience, | to her work, some one asked why she did so? _ 
to bless that privilege to every soul present, and | 80 that ‘all can judge for themselves, whether there | ** Because,” she replied, with great solemnity, 
to prepare them all for death and judgment. has been a true work of grace in their hearts. ‘I had neglected to read and pray. If God had 

That was a very profitable meeting. Miss B. | This is a very good practice, and I hope will | neglected me so long, 1 should not be living.” 
who was one of the company, from that time became | never be laid aside. In most of the Congrega- Her usual practice when alone, was to offer a 
serious, and the Lord in mercy blest littke Har-! tionalist churches, the same thing is practised. | short prayer before reading the Scriptures, that 
riet’s conversation and prayer to the conversion | But in some, they have a committee who examine | God weuld assist her to understand the meaning 
ofher soul. She became a truly devoted Christ- | the candidates, and say whether they shall be | of what she might read, and give her a heart to 
ian. | admitted. : do every duty which might be made plain to her 

Harriet was often quite fearful of herself. She} The Congregationalist church in Newport,! mind. Then, after ding, she would pray 
feared she should lose her relish for religion, and | however, had the same rule as the Baptists, and again, and lift up b esires to God for every 
depart from the feet of her Saviour, and sink back | that is the reason why little Harriet stood up on | favor which she felt she geeded, andsfor blessings 
into a state of stupid coldness, and indulge in the | the seat and told her own experience, and then | on the family, the neighborhood, the Church, the 
follies of the world. Hence she would often re- | was questioned by any metmber of the church ' town, and the whole world. 
quest Christians to pray for her, that she might be , who chose, about her views and feelings. She was in the habit of reading the Bible by 
kept from thus grieving the Holy Spirit, and| Mr. N. asked her if she thought she was a| course, and more than once did she read it en- 
wounding that precious cause which she so ten- | great sinner, before she found comfort in Christ? | tirly through. But when she read in connexion 
deriv loved ' J did,” said she, ‘‘ one of the greatest.” with her private devotions, she usually selected 
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lings | place to ascend it. He continued to'swim down could not have been treated more kindly by his |} = 
poe mene ae cae tee ia fond of the stream about a quarter of a mile, when he saw dearest relatives. He says he shall ever after thiy 
pate the Psalms; but no portion of the sacred a place that seemed to promise a sloping bank. | love a log cabin; and the compassionate and anx- | = 
bod the o interesting to her as the ‘‘ four Gos-' He made for it and on reaching it, found a place | ious look of Mrs. Patch, when he first opened ., 
ls,” Matthew, Mark, Luke and John. /where the torrent had washed under a hill; and |hiseyes, will never be forgotten. He had, when 
PeThe reason which che assigned for this prefer- there was no means for obtaining rest, except by here yesterday, entirely recovered, except that Bsa 
ence, was, that ‘‘the Gospels tell the most about seizing upon roots which projected from under | the extremities of his fingers, and the muscles of and 
Jesus _ She also said she could understand them the bank. He seized upon a root, but was soon | his feet, were still numb, and retained a peculiar B fie 
better than the other parts of the Bible. ,washed away by the rapid current. He then) prickly sensation. He Jost about two thirds of the 
She scarcely ever read the story of the Sar went down for a considerable distance, and per- [he baggage, and many of his papers, but none B® off 
viour’s suffering and death without weeping; and ceiving on the other, side a place at which he | ofhis money. 
often would she exclaim, ‘‘O cruel Jews! How might escape, he made almost a death struggle} In the’above account, there is no mention made of the ex D 
\ Seould they so treat such a Redeemer!” Then'to reach it. It was, however, in vain; the cur- | ercises of his mind, during his perilous situation. The fo Ban 
she woul check herself and say, ‘‘ But it was rent washed him past it. He was now almost | lowing extract from a Letter from Mr. Weld to his fried tic 
to be so. He came into the world to suffer and exhausted, having gone down about a mile, and | in Rochester, N. Y., will be read with deep interest, » [Bch 
die that sinners might be saved. My sins helped having been thrown into a small whirlpool, where | giving the workings of his mind, during his remark sh 
erecifi him. O, how can I commit sin, when I one of his legs was struck by a log or rock, which | struggle in the jaws of death. la 
think of his sufferings?” i rendered it useless 1S CONS s and Nae snd | ‘* | was now out of the current in a little bendg an 
And having said this, she would go away and cumbered with his cloak, surtout, over ry 8, an) the bank—the water about waist high—a step — * 
ask the Lord to keep her from sin, and from offend- overshoes. He threw off his — —— oe bank above me, and my whole frame so benumbei B® 
ing Jesus, who bled and died for her. pane on his beck) endeavored to take o He el with cold, and exhausted with fatigue, that I could : 
When she was unwell, or was in any way af-|tout. This he found he could not do. e then |make no exertion. I thought of calling for hehe i 
flicted, she considered the whole as sent upon her tore the front of it; and finding that he could mot | nut it Wee the deed of night—I was in th |e 
because of sin, and would often say she knew the | thus divest himself of it, he seized the os - depth of a forest, and there might be no inhale fit 
particular sin for which God was punishing her. jin each hand, and tore it up the back; but hon Y | tants for miles; beside my little cry would b pt 
If she had said any thing in a light oF. idle man- ger? it up. He then pushed off his Tr a ae drowned in the roar of the torrent. But ther a 
‘.mer, she was almost immediately sensible of it, | and endeavored to get off his boots. He ee! might be hope of rescue, and it was the laf * 
and showed her repentance by confessing her succeeded; but they were ae much so the dying hope. I called Help! Ohhelp! Af ® 
wrong, and then retiring to pray that the Lord _ his feet having swelled, he was unable to tid aa first I could scarcely speak at all; but after he 
would forgive her, and grant her grace to pre-|self of them. He continued to go down t © | few efforts could command all my voice. I liste ¥ 
serve her from ever being guilty of the same sin. stream without any other effort than that of keep-| ed—no answer. Called again, and again listened “ 
It was daily the éhediion of her grief that she ing himself above water, until he saw atree which |—_Oh nothing, nothing but the mocking ech re 
did not live more holy. ‘‘Jesus,” she would say, i had — bes: _ a meg vad oe ea | 'To call was vain, to struggle was vain. I cridf#* ™ 
*‘ lived without sin; why cannot 1? Oy what a put forth all his strength to reach it, an I aloud, Father, thy will be done! How longing © 
depraved heart I have. I wonder the Lord lets | barely able So get hold of one of its branches. pt | @ained in this condition I cannot tell. Continue 8 
me live. I do nothing right.” ; | Was covered with ice; his hand slipped: he caug tl to call at intervals until I became satisfied thy © 
another branch; but —~" hands having lost all) death had began his work. 1 was free froma, ™ 
}their power, he could hold on but a moment. gee duals tude totally inscncible: } re 
wA vod A bad pond - ___— | this instant he saw some bushes at a short distance, | aad is A I pts Bee rs Sra oon ect 1S of 
ily o'r From the New-York Observer. \to which he immediately swam, and then for the | oo ion of my, mind. Then, oh then, I felt es P 
WONDERFUL ESCAPE OF MR. WELD. _ first time put his feet on the bottom of the creek. | my soul that the religion of the Bible is the relight © 
: + Sollowing acconnt of the wonderfal preservation of Mr. The water was up to his waist; and looking about, |; 7 4, die by. Oh what would have been te 1 
- \ ut shes te cities cinaalinad Tus’ Geaittieantie Vaislnahe” he discovered that the bank was about five feet |) orrors of that hour without a hope in Jesus. Ne h 
ee di ot f ¥ in in this city for Pe*pendicular height, and that his only foot hold | merely to die—but to die alone—far in a stran 
‘ mad gacently sppeinted agent of a society m= fi + ,. and place of safety was where he then was stand | perry. a ‘qildetnase—-eh. tideiah’-—tef dies v 
P the promotion of Manual Labor institutions, is from a : - ing in the water. He could see no light; nothing Deieea Rade onidocatenie 8 Oh nt oa 3 
ter of J. R.. Swan, Esq. of Columbus, Ohio, to a gentle- 1 1¢ on untouched and solitary wilderness around | h g i a ™ . 
in Oneida county, inserted in the Utica Recorder. |, - . . ave torn my soul asunder. 
man in One y> him. He thought it useless to cry for help in ‘‘ But bless the Lord. O lL Didh t] 
do not remember ever to have heard of a more re-| . han | ut Diess the Lord, VU my soul. id he ne 
We | that dead hour of the night. He was more than | hie th 1 , d child his bo P 
h | ; : cg enable thee to lie as a weaned child upon his P 
% —markable escape from death. a mile from the place where he fell into the | a a a a ; 
4 r . som, and with ‘a little measure of the spirit dB. 
“S. Mr. Theodore D. Weld came here yesterday. ‘stream, and was chilled through and exhausted. adoption, faintly to whisper, Abba Father——Eva 
The country is flooded by rains, andthe streams, He endeavored, however to cry for help; he re . die 16 = Sardar te in thy sight. Obie ' 
- at least the Scioto, have not risen so high since | could at first hardly raise the sound of his veice; I had Wad taaed veligiow if I had . P 
\ : 2 : gion— ad not been sud * 
The stages are two horse lumber waggons, | but was at length able to cry out. He cried for 
1807. ag g y 


with four horses. On Friday night last, the 10th 


help, and listened, and cried and listened, until 
inst. Mr. Weld, with one other passenger and two 


he was entirely exhausted. No sound was heard 


ee. e drivers, attempted to cross Alum creek, a|to answer him. He had lost all feeling in his 
: Mics, miles east of Columbus. The horses plunged |Jimbs—was in no pain; his eye-sight began to 

in, and were instantly swimming; the waggon tilt-) fail, and he could no longer hear the roar of the 
i > 


ed and threw the other passenger and the drivers) waters. 
upon one side, and they were washed upon the | of mind enough to lean over upon the bushes, so 
shore. Mr, Weld was thrown near the axletree, that his body might not be swept away by the 
and caught hold of the upright. The driver jerked current. The last ray of reason finally left him, 
his horses so as to bring the leaders up the stream, 

as there was but one place where they could life with death. 
swim out, and they were rapidly floating down the 
swift current. This movement threw every thing 
into confusion. Mr. Weld found himself near 
the heads of the leaders, and they (being martin- 
galed so that their heads were drawn into the wa- 
ter), were plunging and struggling in the stream. 
To avoid being struck by them, he attempted to 
seize them by the head-stall, was struck down, 
and came up between the wheel-horses and the 
leaders. He was again struck down, and again 
rose in the midst of the mass of horses and wag- 
gon, and found himself entangled. Having strug- 
gled for some time, ang discovering that the lines, | searching the bank, found Mr. Weld leaning up- 
or whateyer else it was that bound him, were giving | on the bushes senseless. They were barely able 
away, he eaught hold of the head-stall of one of! to reach over the bank, and get hold of the collar 
the horses, and placing one foot upon the breast ,of his coat, so as to raise him up. They took 
of the horse, cleared himself, and began to swim! him to a cabin, and in about an hour, by friction, 
down the stream. It was about midnight, and\&c. brought back life. 

the moon had set; but there was sufficient light} Mr. Weld stayed with the woman I mentioned 
to see thai the bank was steep, and afforded no | and her husband, five days, and tells me that h 


He knew he was dying, but had presence 


His last recollection was an in- 
distinct vision of light and faces; and when he 
again opened his eyes, he was lying upon a bed, 
and the pitying, compassionate face of a womat 
was before him. Nearly a quarter of a mile from 
where his ery of help was raised, this woman had 
heard and been awakened by it. She awoke her 
husband. It was then half past two o’clock in 
the morning; and the man getting together other 
neighbors, they started in search of him. He 
had ceased to cry, and the men having got a canoe, 
crossed the creek: but being unable, on occount 
of the current, to go up it, left their canoe, and 


’ 


€ 


oo 


and he had passed the last conscious struggle of, 


4 the Lord—Our beloved Sabbath School and teack 


a meagre starveling in piety, I should have shout 
ed in triumph, O death—even such a death—wher 
is thy sting! 

«Tt was not long before my sight and hearigg 
were nearly gone; death seemed to be sealing § 
the last avenues ofsense. But still the Lord pr 
| served to me the perfect exercise of my mint, 
}and graciously enabled me to commend m 
| spirit into his hands, in humble reliance upé 
| the blood of the covenant. IT thought of thoe 

** * * * Our common father i 









{I loved: 


ers—our brethren with whom we had labored fe 

| the conversion of the world—our cherished plan 
of future usefulness. These I committed to Gol 
and the word of his grace. I cannot trace thé 
| operations of my mind*farther. I probably soos 
sunk into insensibility, broken only for a brie 
moment, when I had a dim flickering vision 
,lights and moving forms, and a vague dream 
| consciousness of human voices, and then all var 
ished. My next moment of consciousness was, 
as I am told, after a lapse of an hour and a half, 
when | opened my eyes upon forms bending ovet 
me, and countenances full of tenderness and 
sympathy. It was only the vivid flash of a me 
ment and then it faded away.” 


{Since Mr. Weld’s recovery, we learn by the 


| Western papers, that he has visited Cincinnati, 
| Indiana college, and other towns lecturing 
| temperance and manual labor education. ] 
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RELIGION. 


SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATIONS, 

«« But who may abide the day of his coming? and who 
gball stand when he appeareth, for he is like a refiner’s fire, 
and like fullers’ soap. And he shall sit as a refiner and puri- 
fer of silver; and he shall purify thesons of Levi, and purge 
them as gold and silver, that they may offer unto the Lord an 
offering in righ — Malachi iii. 2, 3. 

Some months ago, there were a few ladies. in 
Dublin, who met together to read the Scriptures, 
and to make them the subject of their conversa- 
tion: they were reading the third chapter of Mala- 
chi: ‘‘ Behold J will send my messenger, and he 
shall prepare the way before me,”’ &c. One of the 
ladies gave it as her opinion that the fuller’s soap 
and the refiner of silver were only the same im- 
age, intending ¢o convey the same view of the 
sanctifying influences of the grace of Christ. 

No, said another, they are not just the same 
image: there is something remarkable in the ex- 
pression in the third verse, ‘‘he shall sit as a re- 
finer and purifier of silver.” They all said that 
possibly it might be so. This. lady was going 
into the town, and she promised to see a silver- 
smith, and report to them what he said on the 
subject. She went without telling the object of 
her errand, and begged to know the process of 
refining silver; which he fully described to her. 
“But do yot sit, sir,” said she, ‘‘ while you are 
refining?”’? ‘‘Oh! yes, madam, I must sit, with 
my eye steadily fixed on the furnace, since if the 
silver remain too long, it-is sure to be injured.” 
She at once saw the beauty and comfort too of the 
expression, ‘‘ he shall sif as a refiner and purifier 
of silver.”,—Christ sees it needful to put his child- 
by the side 
of it. His eye is steadily intent on the work of 
purifying; and his wisdom and his love are both 
engaged to do all in the best manner for them. 
Their trials do not come at random; the very 
hairs of their head are ‘all numbered. 

As the lady was returning to tell her friends 
what she had heard, just as she turned from the 
shop door, the silver-smith called her back, and 
said that he had forgot to mention one thing; and 
that was, that he only knew that the process of 
purifying was complete by seeing his own image 
in the silver! 

When Christ sees his image in"his people, his 
work of purifying is accomplished. 
ee CS ma 5 

















MORALITY. 


RAVAGES OF INTEMPERANCE, 
“*“[RecoLiections or A MINISTER.] 

As we pass along fromalay to day, we frequently 
hear and read of the ruinous effects of intemper- 
ance—the sudden deaths,the misery, poverty, and 
@stress, into which whole families are thrown by 
the degraded and unprincipled conduct of one in- 
dividual. On my arrival in the village of —, in the 
summer of 1826, I was delighted with the appear- 
ance of industry and enterprise that was eminently 
conspicuous in the inhabitants. 
bath of my ministry, my congregation was small, 
but ‘respectable. Our church was new—it was 
unfinished—there was no Bible in the pulpit. 





When I came'down from the sacred desk, a young | 


man stepped forward and said, ‘Sir I perceived 
that it was rather difficult for. you to find your 
text in your small pocket Bible, if you will allow 
me, I will present you one for your pulpit.” 
thanked him, and said in my heart, ‘surely, this 
is a good beginning, on the first morning of my 
ministry to be presented with a handsome edition 
of the word of God!” . 

For some weeks I labored daily —There was 
adeep attention, but none had as yet exhibited 
any signs of the awakening power of God. At 


length the work broke out; not with that over- 


whelming influence that I have seen in many re- 


formations, but with a slow sure pace. In a! 
short time our house was finished; we built a! 


. 


The first Sab- | 


new vestry, and the Lord prospered us greatfy. 
I commenced my labors with six members in my 
society, and at the expiration of two years we had 
two hundred and_fifty.—Whenever there was 
_ anything to be done or any scheme of benevolence 
|or philanthropy going forward, my young friend 
was ever ready and willing to promote it. He 
‘had an amiable and lovely wife and three very 
interesting children. He was a constant attend- 
ant on the word of God, and many hours of social 
happiness have I enjoyed with him and his pleas- 
ant companions. It appeared as if the Scriptures 
pete verified in him; for all he took in hand 
prospered: he was blest in his basket and store. 
When I left him I was in hopes he would be a 
pillar in the Lord’s house. Ht is true, he never 
appeared to feel the saving influence of the Holy 
Spirit, but I hoped the seed which had been sown 
had taken root in good ground, and that when I 
was called to give an account of my ministry, I 
| should find him at the right hand of God. I was 
| permitted to visit that part of the country again, 
| after an absence of three years. But alas! the 
visit to which I had looked forward with so much 
| pleasure, was indeed a mournful one. Reader, 
| you have seen the exterminating effects of fire, 
and you have felt how lonely and desolate it is, 
to visit a place you had once known and to in- 
| quire for your friends, and hear the oft repeated 


|answer, ‘‘they are dead.’’ But even in this 
{ 





| their triumphant departure for another and a bet- 
{ter world. But to meet them after years of sep- 
| aration, and to find them drunkards, and almost 


| brutelike in their appearance, all feeling of} And he built an altar before it, and made o 


}shame, all sense of remorse drowned in the ine- 
| briating cup, as Was the case with — on my arri- 
lyal at —: Oh how different the scone!” I in- 
quired for one friend and the answer was, ‘‘O 
| sir, he became a drunkard, a miserable sot, he neg- 
| lected his business and failed, and his wife and 
children are in most abject poverty.” I inquired 
for another and another, but alas, the answer was 
still the same, all had failed, and Intemperance 
had been their ruin. It made my heart bleed, 
but I never thought that among the general wreck 
occasioned by this scourge of mankind, my friend 
S. could have been one of the number. I pro- 
posed calling on him; but,O my God! the thrill- 
ing answer was returned. ‘* He will not know 
you.”’ T inquired, ‘‘Why?’’ My informant replied, 
‘* Ah! sir, it is but seldom that he has any recollec- 
tion.”’ I was horror-struck; I feared that something 
dreadful had happened to him. But alas! my 
worst fears did not come near the truth. I found 
on inquiry, that about a year after my leaving — 
he had become concerned in a distillery. He com- 
menced with tasting, then took a little dram in 
the forenoon, from this he could take alittle in 
the afternoon, and in the course of a few months, 
the much beloved and once highly respected S— 


brutal intoxication. I called upon him the next 
day; he met me with an idiot smile, but seémed to 
{have no recollection. And when his wife named 
| me, for a moment reason seemed to flash across his 








| brain. I talked with him for some time; but alas! 
| all recollection had fled. The tears fell down the 
| pale features of his emaciated"wife, as 1 gently 
| alluded to her altered situation; her only reply 
was, ‘‘O sir, my poor husband has fallen into bad 
hands; but even situated as 1 am,we could do very 


“é 


well, for my father assists me a little, amd I have } 


learned to have but few wants, if my dear S— 


I could only be prevailed upon to give up his un- | and never think of thanking God. I hope we 
Sometimes, sir, he will keep_from 


steady habits. 
strong drink a whole day, but then one and 


unother of his miserable associates come « } : 
\@ ver seri associates me and lef there isa be 
draw him away, and it appears as if he became 


worse, for his short abstinence.” I parted trom 
\this deeply afflicted woman with a broken heart, 


derly — aged twenty-nine. 


there is a consolation; for you frequently hear of 


would be carried home to his wife in a state of 


jand for several months I heard nothing of her, or jand the others their work, and sit under a large 


| her unfortunate partner till a few weeks since on | shady oak and read and sew for some time. Near 
taking up a newspaper I saw that in — died sud- | 
) I immediately wrote fish 
to a friend to inquire into the particulars of his Seat Many Nshes. 


death, and was informed that he dropped down 
in a grog shop and was carried dead to his misera- 
ble and afflicted wife. Such are the effects pro- 
duced by the introduction of distilleries into the 
villages of our country, and the use of 
spirits, even-in small quantities. They demor- 
alize the inhabitants; earry sin, poverty, and dis- 
tress into the bosom of domestic happiness. War 
has slain its thousands, but rum its tens of thou- 
sands. War kills the body, but rum both body 
and soul, [Ch. Adv. and Journal. 
= Se 











THE NURSERY. 


BIBLE STORIES—NO. 10. 
THE FOOLISH IDOLATERS. 

When Ged’s chosen people were on their way 
through the wilderness, to the promised land, they 
stopped a whole year under a great mountain; & 
Moses, their leader, went up into the mountain, te 
talk with God, and to receive from him a law for the 
people, It was there that God gave him the two ta- 
bles of stone, written with his own finger, and contain- 
ing the Ten Commandmeuts. But Moses staid in the 
mountain a great while, and the people, who were al- 
ways uneasy and complaining, became tired ef wait- 
ing for him. And they thought he would not come 
back. So they came to his brother, who, in the ab- 
sence of Moses, was chief man among them, and ask- 
ed him to make them gods, or an idol, which should 
go before them and lead them—for they were so wick- 
ed as te think God had left them, and so foolish as to 
believe that an idol of gold could take care of them. 
So they brought all their golden ornaments together, 
and gave them to the brother of Moses, and he made 
of them a golden calf, and set it up before ee ng 

erings, 





just as they used to do to God. They made.a great 
feast also, and all joined in the wicked worship of the 
idol. Then the Lord was very angry with the people, 
jand would have destroyed them at once, for their 
wickedness, as they deserved. But Moses prayed an- 

to him, and entreated him, with many arguments, to 
spare and not destroy them. And the Lord regarded 

his prayer. So Moses went down withthetwotables ~ 
of stone in his hand. And as he was going, he heard 
the noise of their shouting and singing—for the peo- 

ple were feasting before their idol. And when he 
came nearer and saw what they were doing, he was 

so displeased with their folly and wickedness, that he S 
threw down the tables and broke them. And he took» § > 
the golden calf, and ground it up to powder, and — ’ 
mixed it with water, and made the people drink it. | ri 
So the idol was utterly destroyed. He then calle be 
from the people, all who were still on the Lord’s side, 
commanded them to take the sword, and go throug . 
the camp, and destroy the people—for they were too Beles 
wicked to live. And so these idolaters were punish- 
ed as God had always said they should be, if they 
committed this great sin.—S. S. Instrueter. 























EPITORIAL. 

ELIZABETH AND MARY. ~ 
I live in a pleasant country town in Massachu- 
setts. The hoyse in which I reside, is in a very 
pleasant part of the town, surrounded by beautiful 
forest trees, where in summer the birds build their 
nests,and sing as they hop from branch to branch, 
jand find food for their little ones. They very 
often in the morning waken me by’ their sweet 
songs. I suppose that these little birds in this 
way praise their Creator, How much more 
| grateful, are they than many people? How many 
| persons go to rest at night, and sleep quietly, and 

















| awake in the morning in health and happiness, 
; 


/shall all take a lesson from these little birds. 
| Besides the trees just around the house,not far 
autiful grove of oak, pine, and 
ichesnut, where we often walk in warm days, 


{Sometimes one of our party will carry a boek, 


us there is a beautiful pond, in which there are a 
Sometimes we would take a 
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‘.» physician had prohibited her eating any fruit. 
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boat, and sail around upon it and watch the little 
fishes as they swam about in the water. Should 
you not suppose, every one, who came to our 
house would like it, and be happy? One would 
think so, but some people will not be pleasant, 
let them have every thing ‘around them cheerful 
and delightful. 

One fine day in the summer, two little girls 
came with their mother to pay me a visit. Eliza- 
beth the eldest, was about eight years old, and 
Mary about four yearsold. Very soon after they 
came, I perceived that although they were sisters, 
and had the same kind mother to instruct them, 
they were very different. Every one who spoke 
of Mary, loved her; but no one cared for Eliza- 
beth. I watched them to discover the reason, 
and soon perceived the cause. Elizabeth was 
haughty, yain, and selfish. She appeared to think 
herself a young lady—talked as if she understood 
every subject on which her mother conversed, and 
appeared to suppose her opinion equal to that of 
a judicious person of forty years of age. Though 
she was far from being a pretty girl (and if she 
had been, was it she who formed the face?) yet 
she fancied herself so, and was very vain of her 
imagined beauty. Ifshe had any toy or sweet- 
meat, instead of sharing it with her little sister, 
she would keep all herself. She wished to gratify 
herself, and herself alone. Wheu desired by 
her mother to lay aside something which it 
was not proper for her to have, instead of 
yielding it pleasantly, she would be. cross and 
sullen about it. She would sometimes do things 
which her friends forbade her, and tell a falsehood 
to hide them. Being quite out of health, the 





One day she went into the orchard’and gathered 
her apron full of unripe apples. Seeing her 
her at the window, she suddenly transferred 
em to little Mary’s apron, and denied having 
any herself. Was this conduct right? She 
nded her mamma, and offended God. Such 
conduct, you will all admit, ought not to procure 
friends. Some piticd—some ridiculed—but no 
one loved’ Elizabeth. 

Mary was a very different child. She was 
always pleasant; no one saw her sweet face cloud- 
ed with anger, or hear her utter angry expres- 
sions. To every one who asked her a question, 
‘she returned a becoming and modest answer. 
Her manners were simple, artless and unaffected; 
always ready to yield to her sister with a smile, and 
always patient when crossed by her. Often was she 
heard to say, ‘‘ sister Elizabeth don’t do so,” in 
a most affectionate and intreating tone, in return 
for a push, or perchance a blow. If she was told 
that what she wag playing with she must put away, 
because her mother did not like her to have it, 
she would smiling, reply ‘‘ Well, me find some- 
thing else.”” She was a kind hearted, generous, 
lovely little girl. Ifshe had an apple, some fruit, 
or sugar-plums, she was always ready to share it 
with her sister, or others, and if any one was hurt 
or sick, Mary was always the first to inquire what 


and pleasant, was happy herself*and made all 
around her so. Each one of you, my young read- 
ers, have the power of making your friends happy, 
or the reverse—and if any of you have been of 
the character of Elizabeth, heretofore, 1 wish you 
would try to copy Mary in future,—or rather 
endeavor to imitate the blessed Saviour, who was 
meek and lowly, and pray to God that he would 
make you good, that you may be truly happy. 





Selected fur the Youth's Companion. 


SMALL RAIN UPON THE TENDER HERB. 


May 13. Sab. Lord, what wilt thou have me to do? 
14. Mon. Wisdom is better than strength. 
15. Tues. Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth. 
16..-Wed. A fool is full of words. 
17. Thurs. Rerenr. 
18. Fri. Follow thou me. 
19. Sat. How forcible are right words. 


Precious Bible, what a treasure 
Does the word of God afford ; 
All f want for life and pleasure, 


Food and medicine, shield and sword. Newron. 











MISCELLANY. . 





BEAUTIFUL ANECDOTE, 

The Rev. Dr. McCartee, of New York, in delivering 
an address at a tract meeting in Philadelphia, related 
substantially the following anecdote, which by request 
was recently repeated at a tract meeting in New York: 

The mention of two of the publications of the A- 
merican ‘Tract Society, in your report, sir, (said Dr. 
McC.) has excited emotions in my own mind which I 
cannot repress, I well remember When two young 
lawyers, both far from God, and engaged in pursuit of 
the honours and wealth of this world, met in the city 
of New York, when as one took some legal documents 
from his pocket, the other to his surprise, discovered 
among them the Rise and Progress of Religion in 
the Soul. Nor was the surprise of the first any the 
less, when he discovered lying on the table, atthe hand 
of his fellow, Baxter’s Saint’s Rest, Each appeared 
at the first confused and ashamed at the discovery, for 
they had not yet learned to glory in the cross, Buta 
few moments, however, had elapsed, when they mu- 
tually found that the attention of each had been power- 
fully arrested by those volumes,and that each was deep- 
ly anxious for the salvation of his soul. ‘Together 
they sought the Lord ; and agonizing to enter into the 
kingdom, they both at about the same time were ena- 
bled to hope in the mercy of Jesus Christ for eteral life. 
One of them having fought the fight and kept the faith, 
has long since gone upward, [ doubt not, to rest in the 
bosom of the Saviour he loved and served. ‘The other, 
called, as he believes, of God, became a preacher of 
the Gospel of Christ, and still lives to proclaim to dy- 
ing sinners in his native city, salvation through the 
blood and righteousness of the blessed Redeemer ; and 
now, when he finds your society engaged in sending 
forth, among your other valuable publications, these two 
precious volumes, he presents himself before you to 
add his feeble but heartfelt testimony to the excellence 
of the tract society. [N. Y. Evangelist. 





THE PIOUS FEMALE. 

A young person, who had been a Sabbath school 
scholar, went to live in a family in which religion 
was wholly neglected, On the other side of the 
street a pious family resided, who strictly observed 
the Sabbath. ‘The young woman perceived that the 
servants were allowed to attend public worship twice 
on the Lord’s day, while she could not go once to 
church, as her master generally invited company to 
dinner on that day. She reminded her mistress of 
this circumstance, and requested she might go to 
chapel on part of the Sabbath. This was refused, 
on the ground that she could not be spared. She 
then resolved, that if any vacaney occurred in the 
family opposite, she would offer herself. This hap- 








follow. 
ing Communication, originally intended for his paper.} 
Verses to a Little Girl, who had sent to the author @ 
Rose and a bunch of Daisies. 
Charlotte, my dear, I thank you for 
‘These little flowers you give; 
Just broken from their parent stem, 
An hour they scacre can live. 
They'll fade, my dear, and soon will lose 
Their perfume and their hue; 
They’li fade, like all things here below,— 
Myself, and even you. 
For thou art just a pretty flower, 
A little rose in bloom; 
But know, that death or age will lay 
‘Thy beauties in the tomb. 
Remember early then your God, 
And love him in your youth; 
And read his word with pure delight, 
And learn its heavenly truth. 
God gives you life and health and friends, 
And all things you possess; 
And though this world to you seems bright 
With p:esent happiness, 
Yet, know, there is another world 
Still happier on high; 
Where flowers no more shall turn to dust, 
And we no more can die. 








Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
TO ELIZABETH. 
In life’s gay morn, when youthful hearts beat high, 
And fairy prospects rise to faney’s eye; 
When friends are trae—when sorrows do not come— 
Then is the time we call this world our home. 
But, as we pass the thorny road of life, 
’ We find that hope deceives, and sorrows rife 
Are scattered in our pathway to the tomb, 
And few the flowers that yield us sweet perfume. 
But there’s a world where sorrows never come, 
A happy world—the saints eternal home, 
Where friend meets friend, and heart meets kindred heart, 
To love forever—never more to part. 
To that bright world, dear E—, direct your eye, 
See Heaven open through the azure sky, 
There Jesus reigns, our Saviour, and our God, 
There pleads for man, hig sin atoning blood. 
But, would we through those blessed regions rove, 
And taste the joys sublime, that angels love, 
We must be humble, prayerful, meek and wise, 
And “ give to God each moment as it flies.” 
May you, Elizabeth, by grace divine, 
There as a star, in radiant glory shine; 
Bat, till from this vain world, you're called away, 
O may you never cease to watch and pray. M. 





THE STORY OF A FRENCH CONSCRIPT. 
In Graham’s British Georgics, there is the following 
description of a French Conscript, a basket-maker by 
trade, who had been made captive by the British arms, 
and was held a prisoner along time in Scotland. War 
can never be long continued, by any country, unless 
the common people are miserably poor, or conscription 
in some shape or other, be practised ; for the evils of 
war fall, mostly, on the working classes of the commu 
nity ; and it either finds them miserable, or makes 
them so. 
** Once I beheld a eaptive, whom the wars’ 
Had made an inmate of the prison housa, 
Cheering with wicker work, (that almost seemed 
To him a sort of play,) his dreary hours, 
I asked his story. In my native tongue, 
(Long use had made it easy as its own,) 
e answered thus: Before these wars began, 
Idwelt upon the willowy banks of Loire. 
I married one, who from my boyish days, 
Had been my playmate. One morn I’li ne’er forget! 
While choosing out the fairest little twigs, 
To warp a cradle for our child unborn, 
We heard the tidings that the Conseript-lot 
Had fallen on me. It came like a death-knell. 





pening soon after, she waited upon the lady, who 
observed, ‘J am afraid that, as you have high wages 
where you now live, my place will not suit you, asl 
give but five pounds a year; but if you will come for | 








the matter was, and to be sorry, as she said. 
Now is it strange, why one of these little girls 
made all love her, and the other gained the il-will 
of all who knew her? Elizabeth was never happy, 
and who can wonder. Selfish,"igritable people 
are always unhappy, and make others so. It was 
so with Elizabeth, while Mary, who was amiable 


that, I will try you.2 The young woman consented, | 
and entered into the family. A gentleman visiting | 
in the house, being made acquainted with the case, 
presented her with a Bible, on the blank leaf of 
which he*wrote— Verily, I say unto you, there is no 
man Who hath left house, or parents, or brethren, or 
wife or children, for the kingdom of God’s sake, 
who shall not receive manifold more in this present 
time; and in the world to come life everlasting.’ 


| 


The mother perish’d ; but the babe surviv’d: 
And ere my parting day, his rocking couch 
I made complete, and saw him sleeping smile— 
The smile that played erst on the cheek of her 
Who lay clay cold. Alas! the hour soon eame, 
That forced my fettered arms to quit my childs 
And whether now he lives, to deck, with flowers, 
The sod upon his mother’s grave, or lies 
Beneath it, by her side, I ne’er could Jearn. ” 
1 think he’s gone ; and now I only wish 
For liberty and home, that I may see, 
And stretch myself, and die upon the grave.” 

. (Harbinger of Peace 
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